Tit Tragedy 

Ot bitterly to fpeake in your rcproofe, 

Bert fitted my degree or your condition t 
Tour loue def rues my thanjces, but my defers 
Vnmeritable fhanes your high requett, 

Firtt it all obftacles were cutaway, 

And that my path were euen to the crowne. 

As my right reuenew and due by birth, 

Tet fo much is ray pouerty of fpiiit, 

So mighty and fo many ray defc&s. 

As I had rather bide me from my gt catnefle, 

Being a Barkc to brookc no mighty fea, 

Then in my greatenefle couet to be hid. 

And in the vapour of r.iy glory (mothered s 
But God be thanked there no neede tor me. 

And much I neede to helpe you ifneede were. 

The royall tree hath left vs royall finite. 

Which mellowed by the dealing hourcs oftime,, 
Will well become the feate of maiefty • 

And make no doubt vs happy by his raigne. 

On him I lay, what you would on me : 

The right and fortune, of his happ y ftavres. 

Which God defend that I fhould wring from him. 
But . My Lord this argues confidence in your grace 
But the refpefts thereof are nice and triuial], 
Allcircumftances well cofidered. 

Tou fay that Edward is your brothers fonne, 

So fay we too, but not by Edwards wife : 

For firft he was contracted to Lady Luck. 

Tour mother hues, a witnefle to that vow. 

And afterwards by fubftitute betrothed 
To Bana fitter to the King of Trance. 

Thel'e both put by a poore petitioner, 

A care-ciazd mother of many children, 

A beauty- warning and diftreffed widdow, 

Euen in the afternoone of her beft dayes, 

Made price and purchace of his luttfull eye. 

Seduce the pitch and height of all his thoughts. 

To bale declenfion loathed bigamic, 

By ha in this yulayvfuU bed he got, 


Of Richa rd the Third. 

This Edward, whom ou? manners tertne the Prince? 
More bitterly could expoftulate, 

Saue that for rcuerence to fomealiue 

Igine a fparing Iitnet to my tongue : »/i 

Then good my Lord, take to your royall felfe. 

This proffered benefit of dignity ? 
ifnot to blcfle vs and the land withall. 

Yet to draw out your royall ttocke. 

From the corruption of abufietime, 

Vnto a JineaJl true deriued courfc. 

May- Do, good tny Lord, your citizens entreat you 
Cat.O make them ioyfuIl,grant their lawfull fute. 
jGl>. Alas, why fhould you neape thofc cares on DM 
I am vnfit for ftatc and dignity : 

Idoebefeech you take itnotamiffe, 

I cannot, nor I will not yeeld to you. 
i$t. If you refufeit as in loue and zeale, 

Lothtodepofe the childe your brothers Tonne, 

Ai well we know your tendernette ofhearr. 

And gentle kind effeminate remorfe. 

Which we haue noted in you to youre kin, 

And equally indeed to all ettates. 

Yet whether you except our fute or no, 

four brothers fonne (hall neucr raigne our King, 

But we will plant fome other in the throne, 
Tothedifgraceand downcfallofyour boufe.* 

And in this refolution here I leiue you, , 

Come Citizens, zounds. He intreat no more, 

Glo. 0 doe not fwearc my Lord of Buckingham. 

Cat, Call them againe,my Lord and accept their fute 
A*o.Do good my Lord, leaf! all the land doe rew it. 
Gl». Would you enforce me to a world of care ? 

Well call them againe,I am not made of ftones, 

But penetrable co your kind intreats, 
lbeitagainft my confcience and my foule, 

L ou fen of Buckingham ,and you fage graue men, 
m« you will bucklefortunc on My backe, 
o oeare the burthen whether I will or no, 
muft ^ auc patience to endure the loade. 



